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THE KISS: 
OR 
MOHAMASIM THE ASS-DRIVER. 


—— 


( Concluded. _) 


My son, said the sage, go instantly to the city, 
and dispute upon the most engaging of all topics, 
religion. But I know nothing of religion. No 
matter; declare that you could have formed the 
universe in three days fewer than it occupied the 
Almighty. Lament that you were not consulted 
at the creation, and demonstrate that the earth 
would revolve better on its axis if not flattened at 
the poles; prove that Women have no souls. — But 
if E cannot? interrupted Mohatasim. Never hééd; 
in all difficulties make wry faces and look big; 
become more positive the more you find yourself 
in error; What you cannot prove, declare self-evi- 
dent; and speak louder, the weaker your argument. 
If your auditors ‘dd not comprehend you, say you 
cannot furnish them with understanding: ‘That I 
may safely do, said Mohatiasim. And remember 
that the most’ convincing of all arguments is 
turn upon your heel. 


N° 5. 
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To turn upon my heel! oh! 2 
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oh! then I will venture to assert, that I shall be- 
come the first of logicians; to turn upon my heel. 
‘delightful reasoning! Listen, continued the sage. 
assert that the sun is a body of ice; that Adam was 
seven hundred and forty nine feet high; that Lo- 
renzo de Medici was a bastard; and that all ani- 
mals caa live without air, except camelions and 
poets. These rules are all I have to offer; and 


with the few every-day maxims which follow, ut- 


tered with the sententiousness of aphorisms and 
apophthegms, you will doubtless succeed. 


Virtue consists an doing good, and refraining 
from evi]; vice in doing evil, and refraining from 
good. 

If there were no poverty, there were no wealth; 
since, to be rich, is to possess what your neighbors 
do not. 


There are_ no such things, either in nature or 
in imagination, as square circles or ciroular 
squares, 

As water is not ice, ice cannot be water; yet 
gravy is gravy, congealed or uncongealed. 

No man can be deceived by futurity who does 
not intrust if. «| 

He who loses his thamb is still a man; then 
1 not he who loses his head? 

He who destroys himself to day will scarcely 
behold the dawning of to morrow. 

And now, my son, as F have nothing to super- 
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add, journey with solemnity to the end of the 
chamber, and shake thine head. Shake my head! 
said Mohamazim; in amaze. Yes, shake thine 
head. But I never could: for [ was born with a 
stiff neck. What! attempt to be a philosopher, 
and unable to shake thine head! Dunce, block- 
head, idiot, driveller! depart, begone hence, away! 
and learn {hat no man can be a philosopher who 
cannot shake his head: ’tis at least three fourths 
of his wisdom. 

Mohaimasim went bis way, but did not despond, 
for he was still determined to play the doctor. 
tad he been in England, his incapacity to shake 
bis noddle would have been of serious inconve- 
nience, even in that character; but matters are or- 
dered otherwise in Turkey, wheve that profound 
species of gesticonhation is entirely resigned to phi- 
losophers. Mohbamasim once more trod the path 
to his cottage; and such was his alacrity and ex- 
pedition, that though naturally boardiess, cheer- 
ful in countenance, and rapid in delivery, he is- 
sued forth completely divested of himseif; and, ere 
the lapse of an hour was seen standing at the gates 
of the palace with all the exteriors of a Persian 
doctor. 

lt haypened to our hero, as it almost ever hap- 
pes to short sighted hamanity, that he owed his 
success to his imbecility. Had he disguised him- 
self better, he had defeated his own schemes; since 
according to the custom of the country, he would 
have undergone examination by the most learned 
of the nation. Happily, this practice, so pregnant 
with mischief to his plans, was escaped by the vi- 
zier’s recognising him the moment he entered. 
‘The sultan, who possessed more of the vis comica 
than is usual with sultans, ne sooner understood 
the business, than he determined to humor the de- 
ception. He entered, and ordering all but the 
vizier to withdraw, with inimitable gravity began 
to examine the assinego himself. Bravo! thought 
Mohamasim, the sultan knows no more of the 
materia medica than—than—than I. Had he 
stuuied for a year; he could have determined upon 
uo comparison better illustrative of medical igno- 
rance, 

My vizier, said the sultan, has a kinsman af- 
ficted with the epilepsy. Give him fenugreek and 
lilies. An uncle, added the sultam, suffers under 
a violent phlegmon of ——Give him lilies and fenu- 
greek. Again! cried the sultan; why, what is 





more opposite to the epilepsy than a phlegmon/ 
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‘Truc, replied the ass-driver, with infinite vivaci- 
ty; and pray, sire, what is more opposite to fe- 
nugreek and lilies than lilies and fenugreek? The 
sultan smiled, and the vizier, less delicate in his 
mirth, crowed aloud with laughter. 

For a multitude ef complaints remedies were 
proposed by Mohamasim with equal facility. At 
length the sultan pronounced the name of the 
princess. Iam glad, said the doctor, she is un- 
well; that is, because—I am glad—I mean, I am 
sorry—that I shall have the honor of curing one 
so cherished by your people, which will give me 
mighty satisfaction. You appear to be so con- 
fused between joy and sorrow, that you know not 
what you say; but, come, follow me. His heart 
beating turbulently with expectation, Mohamasim 
accompanied by the sultan, paced an extensive 
suit of chambers, embellished with admirable 
paintings, superb tapestry, and couches covered 
with cloth of gold; all which Mohamasim, witly 
great apathy, wished at the devil, for retardi 
his progress. ‘Lhe sultan, observing his impetu= 
osity, sported with it; he was minutely descrip- — 
tive in his remarks: on this sofa he had toyed, 
hour after hour, with a favourite sultana, and on 
that chewed opiates by the pound; this was the 
portrait of an ancestor who wore a rose-coloured 
turban. "Phe poor fellow waxed furious with vex- 
ation and impatience; 1 wish, thought he, every 
one of your ancesters were in the rese-coloured 
sea. 

After a perambulation of an hour, they reached 
an extensive saloon, where the sultan seated him- 
self upon the carpet in that position which our 
tailors are so fond of apeing, and exclaimed, pre- 
pare for the physician! Upon the instant, to the 
unutterable astonishment of Muhamasin, innume- 
rable hands and arms were projected through the 
tapestry from the adjaceut chamber, This, said 
the sultan, is the custom of the Turks; from the 
appearance of the arm, and the beating of the 
pulse, ascertain their complaints and administer’ 
I leave yeu to your observations; but remember 
to respect our laws. 

Recovered from his wonder, Mohamasim in- 
quired for the princess, but obtained no reply. 
What, said he, are ye women, and cannot speak‘ 
A pair of arms were gently waved to and fro; 
- said he, shrewd and discerning as I am, I 

neither remove phlegmons nor epilepsies by 


regarding a pair of withered elbows. Qh love! 











Intelligence, 
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love! sighed a voice. Of all complaints, said the 
doctor, that has least to do with the elbows. Art 
thou a man? said the voice. I believe so, replied 
the doctor. Return thee hither at night, then, 
and be happy. Though a pair of arms, aged, 
withered and diseased, was no very inviting en- 
‘trance to happiness, Mohamasim bowed with 
feigned ecstacy, and embraced them; he had lit- 
tle inclination to the intrigue, but he heped it 
might lead to an interview with the princess; and 
then, said he, who knows what may happen. I 
have no wife, and owe not a farthing te chick or 
child. 

He now retrod the galleries, turning a deaf ear 
to the supplications of his patients; do not die to 
night, said he, laughing, for I shall see your el- 
bowships to morrow. In the midst of this pretty 
"speech he was rather surprised to feel himself 
“rudely seized by a set of infernal looking fellows, 
with squeaking voices, who, notwithstanding his 
tears and intreaties, bore him away to the sultan. 
Mohamasim, said the commander of the Faithful, 
since you have contrived to kiss the princess, I 
remit the punishment of the whip; but, for having 
attempted to impose upon me, the master of the 
earth, the wisest of mankind, I doom thee to im- 
prisonment till the moon change; nevertheless, 
care shall be taken that you not only live, but live 
luxuriously. I command, said he, turning to his 
slaves, that Mahomasim be plentifully supplied 
with food, and that it be daily changed, lest it pall 
upon the appetite, from fenugreek and lilies, to 
lilies and fenugreek; hurry him away. 

Mohamasim, though immured in a cell, where 
nothing was less troublesome than the light, could 
not refrain his laughter. Now, said he, has this 
master of the carth, this wisest of mankind, taken 
into his silly head that I have kissed the princess; 
well, since my shoulders are secure, of what con- 
sequence are a few basins of boiled lilies? thank 
heaven I am not incarcerated with that amorous 
old beldam of withered excellence. 

He had not been an hour confined, ere, with 
tiresome partiality, the promised beverage was 
handed to him in all the mockery of splendour. 
Determined to rid himself of the nauseating task, 
by performing it without delay, he was raising it 
to his lips, when his progress was retarded by a 
voice, which he recognised for his friend the sul- 


tan’s, exclaiming; ‘ Happy the being, who, like. 


Mohamasim the ass driver, drinks physic from a 
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golden saick, and rapturously kisses the elbows, 
aged, withered, and diseased, of that amorous old 
beldam, the princess Roxalinda?’ 

‘ The princess Roxalinda?’ echoed Mohamasim. 
‘holy prophet, who ever dreamed of a princess 
being old and ugly!’ 
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Mad Dogs. Aun alurming sensation hus been ex 
cited in this city hy the frequent appearance of canine 
madness. Notwithstanding, however, all that has 
been urged on the subject, yet no effective measures 
have been taken to remedy this serious evil. It is 
notorious, that there are many families, dependen: 
on public charity, who keep several dogs. Scarcely 
a common sweep is to be seen, without a pack at 
his heels. An ordinance is in torce to take up hogs, 
(which, in fact, are useful animals and mote service- 
able than our scavengers) and great exertions are 
used by those employed in that business, because it 
is a matter of emolument, why, then, should not re 
wards be offered for removing that real nuisance, 
the multiplicity of dogs? An ordinance was enacted 
some years ago for destroying them, but owing to the 
mode of carrying it into execution, failed after a few 
days’ trial. dt is earnestly to be hoped, that speedy 
measures, both public and private, will be adopted 
to remedy this dangerous evil. 


Lang’s Gazette states, that there are now building 
in the City of New York, south of Spring street, 
1969 buildings, 1000 of which are dwelling houses. 
The total number building in that city is computed 
at more than 2000. Upon these it is stated that 
20,000 hands ure employed, and that the daily dis- 
bursements for the labor, exclusive of materials, is 
$25,000. There are on the stocks ten large ships, 
besides the 74 gun ship at the Navy Yard. 


The Bank of Uniontown, Penn. it is reported, 
has stopped payment, in consequence of a heavy 
draft being made on it by the United States Bank. 

According to an article in the Dutch mail a plan 
is to be attempted which failed three centuries since, 
for uniting the German Ocean and the Bahic by 
means of the Elbe, of two small rivers, of aluke and 
of a canal. 


The general election throughout England has 
been carried on with unusual violence. Riots and 
bloodshed appear to have been the established or- 
der of the day. In several instances the rival candi- 
dates headed their respective parties, and scenes 
of the most disgraceful natu:e ensued. 


Sir George Cockburn (well known in the U, S.) 
has been elected member fer Portsmouth 
New-Hampshire ! ) 
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[ By our Letter-Box. ] 


THE MIRROR OF REAL LIFE. 


To reform the faulty, and give an innocent amuse- 
ment to those who are not so.” 


By an association of Female Spies. 
Picrure ‘Tenru. 
if the reader’s likeness is not in this picture, it may 
be in the next. 


“ Mendici, mimi, balatrones,’’.... HORACE. 


It is our business, as loyal spies, to let as little 

as possible escape us. But in fact, we find such 
a multiplicity of error, folly, and crime, that it 
would take but little short of eternity to hold up 
our looking-glass to every character individually 
which we desire to show to itself in its naked, 
true, and real colors, 
5 We have scen many a fellow lolling in his gild- 
ed gig, who, when honest, had net the value of the 
whip which, now, enables him to exercise that 
monarchy among bis domestics at home, which 
his republicanism, publicly, abhors. 


We have seen many an elegante, courted, coun- 
tenanced, visited, attended, and gallanted, by the 
most respectable grandecs, whose frequent faux 
pas would have consigned her long ago to infa- 
my and shame, had she been Poor! 

We have seen many a son of ignorance, whom 
crimes have raised from his native dunghill to a 
chair of power, surrounded by a throng of—spa- 
niels, Whose minds are contracted as the soul of a 
mosquito, bowing and bowing obsequious to his 
—knavery, in the anxious expectation of receiving 
from his gracious hands a petty oflice! or watch- 
ing an opportunity to hurl bim from his seat, so 
that the one who shall be so fortunate as to gain 
his place may stand the chance of being served in 
the same manner by the remaining disappointed 
sycophants! 


We have seen many a poer, but honest, noble- 


minded soul, doomed to swallow the dust raised: 


by the carriage and horses of a mighty potentate, 
‘whom crimes gave wealth, and wealth gave im- 
pudence!’ but to whom, Equity, could she but 
vise in reality superior to Law, would have de- 
creed, instead of his ceach-and-post, a cart and 
eallows! 
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We have seen many a mechanic at the card- 
table, shuffling away in an hour all he had earned 
the preceding week for the support of his wife and 
family!—many a clerk dealing out with perfect. 
sang froid, the salary he had just received in ad- 
vance, thro favor, to replevy the goods seized for 
his rent, which former card-parties robbed him of 
the power to pay in time. 


We have seen many a would-be-duchess ruining 
her wedded duke, or more properly dupe, with 
morning routes and evening levees!—hot-water con- 
ventions'—convened for the laudable purpose of 
taking into consideration every character in the: 
neighborhood. 


We have seen many, many a flock of birds of 
prey, watching the approach of every unsuspect- 
ing stranger, to decoy him with sylvan notes,to. 
their friendly haunts, so that they may pluck him™ 
of his feathers at their leisure, and afterwards. 
leave him by himself to curse their treachery, and 
mourn over his own credulity, until he sickens to. 
death at the depravity of human nature. 


Among such a crowd, were it not for the pre- 
cepts of the laughing philosopher, which we have 
carefully inculcated among us, we should sicken 
ourselves before we could select a subject on which 
to employ our pencil. Indeed, the selection from 
a group of such numbers, where all the characters 
are alike prominent, is by far more difficult than 
the accomplishment of the duties which we have 
voluntarily imposed upon ourselves, in order to 
hold a real mirrer ‘up to nature.’ 

The New Member. 


a 





If.thou carriest in thy breast any ill-will or ma- 
lice against any one, it is an argument that thou 
thyself art not forgiven of Goad. 


Let some few friends and good books, a cheer- 
ful heart, and an innocent conscience, be thy con- 
stant Companions. 





It is a mark of hittleness.of spirit to confine your- 
self to some minute part of a man’s character. A 
man of open, generous, extended views, will grasp 
the whole of it, without which he cannot form a, 
right judgment.—When, by accident as it were, | 
we stumble on a fault, which may be disagreeable 
to us, in a friend, we should immediately endeavor 
to discover a beauty in thé same character, to re- 
soncile ourselves to the deféct. BE. 
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CONNUBIAL LOVE IN AFFLICTION. 





In one of Orway’s TRAGEDIES, we meet with 
the following: beautiful instance of constancy and 
fondness under poyerty and oppression. It is a 
true and amiable picture of Connubial Love, amid 
those blasts of adversity which too often nip and 
destroy the blossoms of affection. 


JAFFIER AND BELVIDERA. 


Jaffier.—“Oh! we must change the scene, 
In which the past deligtits of love were tasted. 
The poor sleep little: we must learn to watch 
Our labors late;-and early every morning, 
Midst winter frosts, sparkling, clad and fed, 
Rise to our toils, and drudge away the day. 
Avidera’......ccccces 
y want, that hungry messenger, fiend, 
I Is, and chafes us close in view! 
Canst thou bear cold and hunger? Can these limbs, 
Framed for the tender offices of love, 
Endure the little gripes. of smarting poverty? 
When in a bed of straw we shrink together, 
And the bleak winds whistle around our heads, 
Wilt thou then talk thus to me? 
Phus hash my cares, and shelter me with love? 







Belvidera,—@h! I will love thee! even im mad- 
ness love thee! 
‘Cho my distracted senses should forsake nie, 
Tho the bare earth be all our resting place, 
Its roots our food, some cliff our habitation, 
Cll make this arm a pillow for thy liead; 
And as thousighing ly’st and swell’st with sorrow, 
Creep to thy bosom, pour the balm of love 
Into thy soul, and kiss thee to thy rest.” 

Who could reckon Jaflier’s circumstances cala- 
mitous, if they were sure of finding, so kinda 
partner as Belvidera? Essex R. 

= 


OSCAR AT THE TOMB OF MISS **#+# 


*'T was at the hour when the.sun had sunk amid 


the western skies, 1 insensibly, in my evening 
ramble, strolled to the depository of the dead, in 
the suburbs of *****#*, The rich, mellow tints 
which, the departed ‘king of day had left behind 
him, yet contributed to shed a gentle illumination 
on the mansions of the living; and on the monu- 
mental caves of the dead. "The time,the place, the 
scenery, all were calculated. to excite melancholy 
tho pleasing contemplations. Here thought I, here, 
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in undisturbed repose, recline the remains of those 
who but a few short years ago, were all spright- 
liness, all hilarity—light and buoyant in spirit as 
the bounding deer, when he springs thro the in- 
tricate recesses of the forest. 'They too, like the 
unsuspecting inmate of the wilderness, dreamed 
not that the grim-visaged tyrant would cheer up 
his pack of fanged and fleshed hounds, and hunt 
them from all they held dear; but the chace of 
death, tho slow. to overtake, is like the mountain 
torrent. In the season of drought, it roves unheed- 
ed on; but when it has gathered its tributary rains 
it rushes at once to the destruction of all within 
its course. 

I approached the memorial of the lapidary....I 
perused the inscriptions which affection had caused 
to be placed over aged parents or beloved children. 
There was one...,it was the tomb of a once lovely 
female; she had been admired by all who knew 
her; she had been the toast of the village throng. 
Many paid their morning and evening devotions 
at the shrine of M— B—, but they were all re- 
jected with disdain, At length the shaft which 
she had sv long been wielding against the peace 
of others, returned tag it herself with treble vio- 
lence. 

Wiliam, the son of a neighboring gentleman, 
became. the unsolicited favorite: she essayed all 


. 2 $ P 
- her heretofore successful arts of Coquetry to im- 


press him with a similar passion; but in vain. 
liis affections liad Jong ‘been placed on one who 


never aimed a blow at the peace of a fellow be-— 


ing. The victim of misplaced love sunk under the 
accumulated load of neglect and remorse; and ere 
one short year had rolled over her devoted head, 


.she became a tenant of the narrow house. 


I remained until the shades of ‘night had cov- 
ered all things, communing with that silent voice 
which speaks so eloquently from. the sepulchres of 
the dead; and could almost fancy I heard the so- 
lemn admonition engraven on the marble tablets: 


.*Prepare for death, and follow me!’ It became 
dark; I could no longer distinguish the objects 


around me, and I unwillingly left the spot which 
had been;the source of so many mournful recol- 
lections.—[ Fork R.] Oscar. 


It was a shrewd inquiry of a libertine to a lady, 
why the preference wus'given by many a modest wo- 
man to a professed rake, while the most impudent of 
men love modesty in a woman,.,.Bacon. 
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ANECDOTES. 


As an Irishman was crossing the horse road in 
Flect-street,a one horse chaise came very near him, 
when the driver bid him take care,whenPaddy ex- 
claimed, ‘By Jasus, #f you run over me, I’ll knock 
you down.’ 


When the late Robert Lord Clive was a boy, 
and once walking with a school fellow thro Dray- 
ton market, the two lads stopped to look at a butch- 
er killing a calf. ‘Dear me, Bobby,’ says the lad, 
*f would not bea butcher for all the world.’ ‘Why 
I should not much like it,’ said Clive, ‘its a dirty 
beggarly business; but I’d a plaguey deal rather 
be a butcher than a calf. 


Mr. Fox having applied to a saddler in the 
Haymarket for his yote and interest, the man pro- 
duced a halter, with which, he said, he was ready 
to oblige him. Mr. Fox replied, ‘I return you 
thanks, my friend, for your intended; present; but 
I should be very sorry to deprive you of it, as 
{ presume it must be a family piece.’ 


An abbe, who was very large and fat, coming 
in the evening toa city, and meeting with a coun- 
tryman, asked him if he could get in at the gate. 
‘Il believe so,’ says the peasant, looknig at him 
jocosely; ‘for I saw a wagggin of hay go in there 
this morning.’ 


A Welchman had sentence of death passed up- 
on him for having two wives, but he storméd and 
swore, ‘Uds spilt hur nails, hur see no reason they 
have to hang hur for having two wives, when the 
priest told hur before a great people,hur might have 
sixteen: four better, four worse, four richer, four 
poorer.’ (Instead of for better, &c.) 


A gentleman, seeing a woman skinning some 
eels, said to her, ‘how can you bear to be so cru- 
el? Don’t you think you put them to a great deal 
of pain!’ ‘Why, I might, sir,’ she replied, ‘when 
} first began business; but I have dealt in them 
twenty years, and by this time they must be quite 
used to it.’ 


One called a man an ox, in the presence of his 
wile, at which she seemed to be angry; said ano- 
iher, why do ye call the man ox, when all the.pa- 


rish knows he is an ass? He is not an ass neither, 


replied the wife, for asses never wear horns, and 
my husband does, therefore Pll swear he is no 
ass. 

A Welshman hearing a malefactor that was try- 
ed just before him, say, concerning a mare he had 
stolen, that he brought it up from a celt; when he 

ame to be examined on a sword. he had sharked, 
suid that uuly by St David, twas his own, for he 
bred it up tyom a dagger. 
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‘Two bucks riding on a public road on a sunday 
morning, met a lad driving a flock of sheep towards 
the metropolis; when one of them accosted him 
with ‘Prithee Jack, which is the way to Windsor’ 
‘How do you know my name is Jack?’ said the boy. 
‘We are conjurers,’ rejoined the bucks, laughing. 
‘Gh! you be! then you don’t want I to shew you the 
way to Windsor,’ replied the lad, pursuing his 
journey. 

A general officer in the battle of Blenheim hap- 
pening to have one of his legs shot off by a ball, 
burst into a loud laugh: ‘How fortunate it is,’ said 
he, ‘I have two more in my portmanteau!’ 


A witty tho poor fellow asked a proud citizen 
what hour it was? who answered him very rudely, 
that it was the hour in which horses go to be wa- 
tered. To which he replied, what do you do beg 
then that you are not going? 


DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 


Cabbages.--lf leaves of coleworts, or strong 
cabbage plants, are tied up when they are quite 
free from dew or wet upon them, in a fortnight’s 
time the inner parts will become white and tender, 
and eat as fine as the best kind of cabbages. ‘They 
must, however, when tied, be well watered at the 
root. 

Preventive for the tooth-ache.— Wash your teeth 
night and morning, and rinse the mouth after eve- 
ry meal, with cool water; masticate your food 
well; keep the head always cool; and bathe your 
face, ears, and neck, in the morning when you 
rise, and on going to bed at night. 

Improvement in roofing houses. 

A material for roofing, cheap and durable, is 
formed by dipping sheets of coarse paper (such as 
button makers use) in boiling tar, and nailing them 
on boards or lathes, in the same manner as shin- 
gles: Afterwards the whole is tc be painted with 
a mixture of pitch and powdered coal, chalk, or 
brickdust. ‘This forms a texture which completely 
resists every description of weather for an un- 
known time, 

To take impressions of plants on paper. 

‘Take a smooth flat cushion, about six inches 
square; covered with leather; and another of a 
round kind, with a handle. Lay on the flat one 
some printing ink, and level it with the round one. 
Put any leaf between them, and press it gently, 
that the ink may be equally divided on each side: 
then put it between two white papers, and press it 
with the palm of your hand, (or, which is best, let 
a printer press it in his press,) and the impression 
will remain perfect, and when dry may be colored 
after nature. 








Or 
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SAILOR JACK AND THE QUILLIES. 


A jolly Jack Tar, but a little while since, 

As drunk as a beggar, as bold as a prince; 

Fell foul of a tavern, and thought it a sin 

To pass without calling, so went roaring in. 
Derry down, down, down derry down. 


He scarce had sat down, when the landlord 
came by, 
With pudding and beef which attracted his eye; 
From the mast-head a sail—Jack leapt from his 
place, 
And grasping his cudgel, gave orders for chace. 
Derry down, &c. 
Now it happen’d together ten Quillies were met, 
Resolving their masters and books to forget; 
Keen bent on a frolic, they‘d order’d a feast 
To be drest and serv’d up in a true stylish taste. 
Derry down, &c. 


he heels ofthe landlord Jack quickly appears, 
5 de the room echo with three hearty cheers: 
Then sat himself down without any debate, 


And whipt his old chew on his next neighbour's 
plate. Derry down, &c. 






No sooner was Jack thus possest of a place, 
‘Than thinking it needless to wait for the grace; 
In spite of their whispers, he handled the tiff, 
Chen grappled the pudding and boarded the beef. 
Derry down, &c, 
Now nothing could equal the Quillies’ surprise, 
They tura‘d up their noses, with scorn, te their 
eyes! 
From one went a Aah! from another a hem! 
They lookt at the landlord—the landlord at 
them! Derry down, &c. 


One more bold than the rest, by his brethren’s 
advice, 

Made a sneaking attempt to come in for a slice; 

But Jack cut his fingers, and gave him a check, 

Crying down with your arms, or I‘il soon clear 
the deck! Derry down, &c. 


At length for revenge all the Quillies unite, 

Each seiz’d on a knife, and prepared for the 
fight;— 

Of quarters, says Jack, I would not have you 
think, 

So strike, you land-lubbers, strike, strike, or 
you sink! Derry down, &c. 
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The landlord beholding, approacht from afar, 

And skulking behind, seized the hands of the tar; 

I‘ve got him, says hey—but he scarce could say 
more, 

Ere he found his dull pate where his heels were 
before. Derry down, &c. 


Then, fréwning, Jack flourisht his trusty old 
stick, 

And lay on his broadsides so fast and so thick, 

And sowell play’d his part in a minute, that four 

Lay sprawling along, with their host, on the 
floor. Derry down, &c. 


The rest, being dismay’d at their countrymen’s 
fate, 

Each fearing Jack’s stick would alight on his 
pate; 

Soon yielded him victor and ford of the main, 

With humble entreaty to bury their slain. 

Derry down, &c. 

To which he consented, but order’d that they 

For the grog and the dinner the landlord should 
pay: 

So saying, he call’d for another good flip, 

And, stage’ring away, cried, * Don’t give up 
the ship!” 


TO MARY. 


Yes, yes, another‘s far more dear 
To thee for whet so true I burn’d; 
And mine was no vain jealous fear, 
For every jealous doubt‘s confirm’d.. 


Dear, dear perfidious maid, I though‘ 
I found a kindred heart in thee; 
But, oh! thy perfidy hath taught 
Once more my heart its misery. 


_ How vain the lustre of thine eye, 


Since that on all can fondly dwell; 
No more for thee, false girl, I‘ll sigh, 
Or only sigh to breathe farewell. 


Ah, no! in every clime I rove, 

And many a clime the scene will vary, 
Should I but hear the name of love 

My constant heart would sigh for Mary. 


—_>o 


EPIGRAM ON MR, **##*###, 
If blisters on his head applied, 
Some little sense bestow— 
What pity tis they were not tried 
Some twenty years ago! 
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[By our Letter-Boa.] 


, ___—] 
TO MISS A—~, on HBR MARRIAGE. 


May ev'ry joy and happiness attend 
My lov’d Eliza and her chosen friend; 
Congenial souls, united by one fate, 

To bless each other in the marriage state. ; 

Delightful state! when love and friendship join, 
And all the virtues, all the graces shine; 

Yours be the bliss, the dear delights to prove, / 
That flow from mutual sympathy and love; 

Be you the happiest pair of human kinds. 
Harmonious concord all your wishes bind... 

And when the rolling yéar its course has run; 
Another, and another, smiling come;,_.- 

Still may your happiness, unchang’d remain, 

Your studies, pleasures, tastes, and. wills, thy same. 
May plenty, peace and pleasure‘ crown your 

days, 

And wisdom guide you, in her flow’ry ways; 

So shall no anxious care your peace destroy, 

No tempest crush the tender buds of joy; 

But all your hours in one bright circle move, 

With duty, friendship, innocence and love; 

*Till late old age your heads have silver’d o’er, 

And earthly objects give delight no more. 

Then, may the gentle hand of welcome death 
With one soft touch release your quiv’ring breath; 
And angels bear your happy Pe away 
To the blest realms of never"*®fding day; 

Where you shall join the blood-wash’d throng 
above, 


To sing the wonders of redeeming Love. 
MATILDA. 


aii, 
—_-— 


ON A YOUNG LADY’S ILLNESS. 


Disease most unrelenting 
Doth on her body prey; 
But God’s unbounded mercy 

Its cruel course may stay. 


‘Then unto God; all-powerful, 
Let us unite in pray’r, 

Phat death, the king of terror, 
May this dear victim spare. 


But if the King of Heaven 
- Should otherwise detree, 
May we in‘ bumble rev’rence 
Unto him bow the knee. 


Chen may her gentle spirit: 
On wings celestial soar, 
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Spotionian Asplum. 
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And join her sister angels, 
Where pains afflict no more. 


But may the Lord in mercy 
Dry up her parents’ tears, 

And save her life so precious, 

* And lengthen out her years. 


: May of their days the remnant 
. | In,gratitude be spent, 
To Him whose power and goodness 
| So great a blessing lent... 
- So fades-the lovely, blooming flow’r 


Frail smiling solace of an hour; 


-¥ 0 soon our transient comforts fly, 


a 


And pleasures only bloom to die. 
P ait L. H.W. 


————— 
—_——-— 


so THE EXILE FROM HIS HOME. 


- “Water parted from the sea, 


‘‘May inorease the river’s tide; 
“To the bubbling fount may flee, 
“Or thro fertile vallies glide. 
‘Tho, in search of lost repose, 
‘‘Thro the land tis free to roam, 
“Still it murmurs as it flows, 
“Till it reach its native home.” 


, 


So, the Exits from his home, 
May elicit strangers’ sighs; 

To the loveliest spot may roam 
*Neath the fairest, kindest skies' 
But tho heav’nly joys be his, 
Freedom! Love! and Bliss serene! 
Still one sigh will murmur this— 
ERIN’s FIELDS OF NATIVE GREEN! 


So with Love—The youth, by pow’r 
Torn from beauty’s genial charms, 
Tho a thousand blessings show’r! 


- Nought is joy but ner fond arms! 


But tho torture dwells with love, 
When thus sudden torn apart, 1 
All their pangs are bliss to prove, ¥ 
To the Exrie’s, broken heart, ; : 
He.alone the’parigs can prove 
Of Oppression’s galling chain: 

Home! and Love! 


a a 


Forced frori Country! 
To severest hopeless pain! 
Marder’d friends, polluted wives, 
Ravisht ddughters! all the scene! 
Where they, led the happiest lives, 
ERIN’s HIELDS OF NATIVE GREEN! 
E. LG. We M. 





